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Las! _ thing, carl —_ & Death! J Hand to ape! 
A's When MotheriPlor E {lf is'brou eo Bo 2 


teeming Matrofi'at\the-l{t is dead; © 
But of a numerons acrvampntn fieſt brought'to Beds” 


The little Shagns,\Abortives;/ wichottLeps,** 

She laid, and hard d;: as: faſt as Hais do OY 

ut they no ſooner peepd'into/the Light, 
Than they'kick'd: wp; and bicÞ the World 'good* "AD 
The Bantlings died + "i s ini thew Gradle, 


And th' Eggs, tho: kept m Meal-Tubs, Qt prov'd addle. 
She liv'd to A her 1 go before her; 


And fome,made: Ty bart Came who did adore her. 
But whats ſtrange Tate not tobe forgor, 
The Plotters ids to: fee the Death of Plot: 

And O--- if now: he will his Credit fave, 

Muſt raiſe thee up like Lagarns from the Gave. 
Men, who their Sences have, do more than think 
Thee dead, when it is plain thou now doſſt ſtink. 
Well faxs thee Dead ;; for Iiving thou mad'ſt work, 
For Heathen, few, for C Chriſtian, and for es 
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For Honeſt Men, and Kr for Lf and Fool, 
And cke for many a'witle {cribling Tool: 

Who now fit mittte, pick Taxh, and fcrath the Had 
Now th' Idol- Momer-Plot of Plots is dead. | 
Bat loath theſe are to believe News ſo lad, 

And ſwear they think that all the World are mad: 

Bur blame them not for being ſo much. vext, - . 

To loſe the Uſes of a gainful-Text. 7 Ih 
Thele fwear ſhe's in an Epileptick Fit, 

And P will bring hex-out of it. 

Let them think on, and their dear ſelves deceive, 

When I ſhall ſee her riſe, I will believe, 

And not before : In the mean time from me, 

Accept, for her, this ſlender Elegy. - 

I do confeſs ſhe does deſerve.the R hues: 

Of all the ready Writers of the Tinkes : 
Bur with wet Eyes they do-in ſiledet : "——_— 

As if they'd drown'the Aſhes in beriElrn.: - 

But here ſhe lies whom none alive could pain 

Old Mother Plot, - the Deyit and, the' Sant. 25 bis 

A Pop iſh-Proteſtant, Hermoptiraditeys 1 

An hidden piece, that none: could bring to. Light 

A Mother, and a Monſter rare, who had: 

A: numerous Iſſue, and without a Dad; ; 

A' very ſtrange, and an unnatural Elf, 03D 
Who hatch'd, brought forth; and then eat 1 he @;" 
Who's dead, and ſtinks, yer whole, and will not ror, * 
Was, is not now, yet ner ſhall be forgot. 

An ancouth Myſtery of a Medley Fame, 

A Plot, a Modher-Fioe without a Name. 
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